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	Here We Go Again

It's a little after 7:00am when he stumbles through the front door, leaning heavily against the wall to steady himself.

'Fuck...' He mutters as his keys slip from his hand.

'Where have you been?' She asks from her positon on the sofa.

'Christ Carla, you scared me there.' He replies causing her to sigh.

'You've been drinking, haven't you?' She asks.

'It was a slip up.' He mumbles and she shakes her head.

'You're a mess, Peter. What the hell is so bad with your life that you've got to go get out your face. I thought we were doing okay.' She says shaking her head.

'We are.' He replies causing her to laugh.

'Clearly fucking not. If we were doing okay you wouldn't be fucking drunk. I was worried sick about you, you've been gone all night... Do you know what I don't need this. I gave birth five days ago, Peter. I don't need to be dealing with your crap.' She says glancing down at their newborn daughter fast asleep in her Moses basket.

'How is my perfect princess.' He mumbles stepping towards her.

'Do you really think I'm going to let you anywhere near her in that state? Get yourself off to bed, I'll take Si to school and we can talk about this when you're sober.' She replies blocking his entry to the Moses basket.

'You can't keep me from my own daughter.' He says.

'Try me... I was brought up with an alcoholic mother and step father, I'm not putting her through that.' She replies.

'I'd fight you for custody.' He says.

'You're drunk. Go to bed before one of us says something we're going to regret.' She replies.

* * *

><p>'Why is dad drinking again?' Simon asks as he makes his way out of the bedroom shortly after Peter has gone to bed.<p>

'Did I wake you, Si? I'm so sorry.' Carla says completely ignoring his question. She turns to face him, her little girl snuggled tightly in her arms, and he can see the tears in her eyes.

'You didn't. I heard dad coming in... Is he really drunk?' Simon asks.

'Yeah... I'm going to take you to school today and we'll take Isla with us, okay?' Carla says and Simon nods his head.

'Yeah, okay.' He replies.

'Do you want toast or cereal?' She asks keeping Isla cradled against her chest with one arm.

'Toast please.' He replies.

'It's not your fault you know...' He adds as she makes her way into the kitchen.

'What isn't?' She asks single handedly trying to get a loaf of bread down.

'Dad drinking again... You've not done anything wrong.' He replies causing her to smile.

'And neither have you sigh... How would you like to hold your baby sister?' She asks.

'I'd love to.' He replies. She smiles and carefully places Isla in his arms before turning away from them both. Reaching her hand up she wipes away a tear as she stares at the cupboards in front of her.

She thought this was her happy ending, she thought Peter was going to be her happily ever after. They'd worked through the hard parts. Simon was really starting to warm up to her and they had Isla now... It was not supposed to be like this.

* * *

><p>'Leanne... Can I have a word please?' Carla asks as she quickly pushes Isla's pram towards the blonde.<p>

'Sure.' Leanne replies quietly turning towards her ex-best friend.

'Could you pick Simon up from school today. I know you're not supposed to have him until Thursday but...' Carla begins sighing as she glances down at Isla.

'What's the matter? Should you really be out this soon on your own? I thought you had a section?' Leanne asks.

'I did and no probably not but I didn't have a choice... Peter's drunk.' Carla replies.

'Oh he's not...' Leanne says sighing.

'I was just wondering if you'd pick up Simon, I clearly need to speak to Peter when he sobers up and I don't want Si to be around to hear that.' Carla says and Leanne nods her head.

'Of course I will... Look why don't you come to my flat and we can have a coffee?' Leanne suggests.

'I'm okay. I don't want you to think I've come looking for sympathy. I knew what I was getting myself into when I married him... I just wanted to make sure Si was okay.' Carla says and Leanne smiles.

'I know you didn't but I've been there, haven't I? Okay I didn't have a baby but I'm always here to talk.' Leanne replies.

'A-Are you sure?' Carla asks.

'I wouldn't offer if I wasn't sure.' Leanne replies.


End file.
